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Vedas add Saraswathi, Narada and Sesha sing your
praise always. Sankara is yotir servant. You are full of com-
passion. Those who sing your glory achieve all virtues. Those
who are proud and abandon  you go {[to hell. For such
people the earth itself is hell.

You are under the control of your devotees* You
destroy calamities of your votaries and grant them prosperty.
You are adored by the universe. In every birth of mine let me
adore you. In order to bless your votaries, you have come down
to the small earth. You relieve the sine of human beings who
think of you. Even Saraswathi cannot comprehend your inner
mine- You are an expert in assuming any body. Your formr
are infinite; your stories are limitless. I picture to my self yous
glory with devotion* You grant all prosperity on earth and in
heaven. Why talk of small favours ? I seek refuge in you,
Lord of the Universe, the most exalted Supreme Lord. I have to
my credit some merit from my previous lives. I have your Grace,
Why should I fear ?

^   Ftom you are born all creatures. By you they are
nurtured and live by your compassion. In you they merge
finally. Such an Almighty you are. I seek refuge in you, 0
light of the Universe-You are seen by Yogis. You are heard
frym the Vedas. Yet, you are not seen by any'"

Devasarma then went on describing the glory of the
Almighty^s body and ended his prayer thus: "Sree Venkatesa,
embodiment of knowledge, bliss ^nd kindness, be pleased to hear
my entreaty. Your face is the birth place of Bratunans. Your
arms are the source of Kshatriyas, Your thighs of the Vysyas,
and our feet of the Sudras. Your head is the sky. From your
head the thousand rayed sun was born. From your face were